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“ATHENA........BEAT CORONA !’

A Prayer to the Goddess

“Oh Athena, the Flint-Eyed Daughter of Lord Zeus
May you support us all time long

Till these shadows lengthen

And till this fever of life is over

Keep us under your humble shadow of mercy
And be with those who care for the sick

You are in control of all things
And we put out our life into your hands

Athena, Shiny War —Maid

A Child of Wisdom

We pray to you

To give us clarity of minds

From the ravages of storm, shelter us

And fulfil in us your divine purpose and perfect plans
Amen !”

Sarah Gupta
IXE



Editorial

Athena is the Goddess of wisdom,courage,inspiration,arts and skill.If there is one thing that motivates people more
than anything else,it is the weight of creativity,hope and expectations. As we present to you the sixth edition of our
creative journal ,'Athena’,we must concede that expectations,along with high hopes, have played a major role as
we have gone about our business of compiling the best of YPS' inventiveness and substantiating 'Athena's image as
a true reflection of the students’ acumen .

With a perfect blend of an assortment of English,Hindi and Punjabi literary pieces, along with marvellous paintings
sprinkled amidst the beautiful constellations of words, our team has left no stone unturned to ensure that the book

is eye-captivating, thus, making the experience through the course of this book both enriching and wholesome!
I, on behalf of the students' body, thank the staff who have guided us through the compilation of this book,. | shall

also thank Mananeet Kaur for assisting in the editing of the Punjabi articles.
So, buckle up because it is going to be a fun ride, making you a part of various imaginative stories and enthralling

experiences....!!

Tanisha Garg
XIl Arts

THE EDITORIAL

Tanisha Garg

Jannat Teja

Poorva Puri

Gunmay Garg




WE BEGIN WITH THE

Closure

LIFEIN A

Lockdown

Life offers us choices to
laugh,enjoy or frown,

To swim against the tides or go
simply drown,

To suck up those melancholies or
dance like a clown,

Though life has been hit hard and
so is my town,Why forget what
goes around for sure comes
around. Thus,| am celebrating life
in this very lockdown.

And philosophers call it “attitude”.
It could be simply an attribute of
my bringing up that | always have
been seeing the glass half full.
Life rendered us a litany of luck,
celebrations, such colours, such
gifts and joys galore and today if
for a while, it has thrown us at this
deep end, let’s take it as one
bend and rise. It took me a while
to get the hang of it when my
school closed and it was a
difficult transition but once the
routine came smiling, | cheerfully
welcomed it and now | have got
my head around how it works. |
decided not to be cooped and
frozen, confined to my house,
but for the first time | inhaled the
strong vibes of a home. My father
being an avid sportsman, dug out
the badminton rackets and
started the world championship in
our house everyday. My parents
suddenly have emerged as my
best friends. Since the gardener
has stopped coming, the
fascinating flowers and plants
demand my attention and |
decided | won’t allow them to go
dreary with fear of COVID-19.
Thus | touched them with a soft
caressing motherly hand and they
sang back their muse in hues
galore like:

Blue, purple ,white, yellow, red

and brown, making me enjoy their
companionship in this lockdown.
My mother forever would be
found singing Mehdi Hassan or
Ghulam Ali or Lata Rafi, Kishore
or Jagjit Singh, making me run
away from those drab and dour
crooners and today in these last
thirty days | have developed such
taste for their richness, realising
the divine music, the most
soothing music was that of
yesteryears and how cacophonic
the transistory music of this
modern day is having an
ephemeral shelf life. And at the
top of that there is a warrior
friend of mine in my younger
brother ever ready to invite fights
and reasons to quarrel. Being
young, he happens to lose the
badminton matches and like a
bad workman, finds faults with his
tools. Yet he is a blessing of
entertainment, life and energy
who goes on and on with

all his stubborn demands and |
am maturing to cope up with his
idiosyncrasies. Everyday | am
reminded of that beautiful adage
of W. Lewis that: “The tragedy of
life is not that it ends so soon, but
we take so long to begin it.”
Patience is a sine qua non in this
situation and stay rest assured that
the contours of solution are
waiting anxiously to tumble out.
Thus, | won’t allow Coronavirus to
throw this one time gift of life to
be thrown out of kilter. I’'m riding
down life’s highway with a brave
and blithesome face knowing well
how ‘Tough times never last but
tough people do.” Isn’tit a
blessing that deserves whole
hearted gratitude that we are not

stuck at an airport or a different
country or city; all essentials are
being delivered at our doorsteps.
Trust me, if someone asked me to
make tea, | would be so lost
looking for sugar or tea leaves
etc. that my granny always would
lecture me to try my hand at
cooking which had always been
such a shadowy strand in my
gruesome story of shirking work.
Today cooking is the new norm in
my life. The YouTube has entered
as a protagonist and my cakes,
pastas, salted caramels, potato
pies, the trio of tomatoes, baked
mushrooms and crispy corn,
chicken piccata with bread salads
and date and walnut pies have
earned me umpteenth number of
brownie points. My dad has given
me a funny name of ‘The Sanjeev
Kapoor’ of the family showing up
a new dish per diem.

| treat it as a great opportunity to
be the jack of all trades. Reading,
music, playing,cooking, sleeping,
the mind blowing Netflix shows
and the best of literature, the
classics and above all living with
such a strong purpose of life, with
so much optimism that it’s my life,
with glee, happiness, joys, | must
fend.

I will not grouch,slouch or be lazy
with the trend.

Life will resuscitate, resurrect,
dance and will not come to an
end.

Every time winning, we winners
will write another HISTORY,

We will defend CORONA and
romp home VICTORY.

Reyaan Athwal
XE



The Fun School

Was

The school gates are shut, tied with an
iron chain. Silence envelops the
greenery of the campus. The white
boards must be blank and the desks
collecting dust. This is the present
condition of the school.

I never thought | would miss school so
much. | guess | had taken those days
for granted. | had often wished about
getting more holidays but now | regret
having wished that! | long for the
days when we used to crowd at the
tuck shop to buy junk food, students
pushing one another. Then the
endless sessions of laughter while we
waited for the teacher to come in the
classroom with the monitors also
joining in.

These days, | also miss walking to the

school mess for lunch. | long for the
laughter as we ran through the rain
just to reach the bus. We would be
sitting on each other's laps as the
teachers would accommodate as
many students as possible in the bus.
In the evenings, | used to go to the
school stadium for athletics. We
would use the same equipment and it
didn't matter because one wasn't

governed by the do's and don'ts

followed during the pandemic.
Nowadays, when | cross the school

campus while going out on a drive
with my father, memories come
gushing. Just a few months ago, | was
in my classroom, revising for my tests.
The thought saddens me. But then,
this too shall pass, even though the
post pandemic world is unlikely to be
the same as the one before.

I simply can't wait for the time when
we will sit in the classroom without
keeping a distance of six feet and
listen to our teacher, as | really miss
the fun that was school!

Raissa Batra
VIIE




THAT ONE

® *. '
Painting !
Writer eulogizes this painting that has been a part of the
Senior School Art Room for many years

The art room in the senior block has
a look which gives birth to this
genuine artistic vibe inside you.
Even if you don't know how to,
those beautiful paintings in there
just puts one into a different

dimension of paints and magic.
There is this old painting in the art

room towards your right as you
enter that shows a person bound in
shackles with his arms positioned
above his head reflecting the idea
that he wants to be freed from the
devouring doors before him. |
interpret that an individual who is
affected with mental pain or illness
is isolated behind imaginary closed
doors. He is forced to become
socially extinct and imprisoned

/4‘\

where his thoughts cannot reach
others. In this condition, he yearns
for help and support, thinking that
somebody would come and open
these rigid doors for him but the
pain is that his counterparts have
abandoned him in a desert where
his mental agony and lack of support
have rendered him hapless. His
muted cries for help are ignored!
With no refuge, he begrudgingly
admits a supernatural force would
alleviate his intense suffering and
help him see the light in his blurred
state of mind.| believe this depicts
the pervasive hypocrisy of our
society. As humans, we fail to
empathize with an individual who
feels any different than us. We turn

*

a deaf ear when it comes to
understanding people with

delicate mental health.
This painting is a wonderful

piece of art that portrays how in
today’s scenario, we need to
detach the stigma from mental
ilinesses and attach importance
to those who suffer from it.
Mental health is as important as
physical health and those who
do suffer should be supported
rather than disregarded.

Hinam Walia
IXN
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Cinderella

IS PROOF THAT A NEW PAIR OF
SHOES CAN CHANGE YOUR LIFE !

Sheen silk draped across a
mannequin, the smell of Italian
leather shoes, the rush you feel when
you swipe your credit card and it all
belongs to you. That feeling of
confidence and being alive that you
just want to scream from the

mountaintop.
The journey of a thousand miles

begins with buying a fabulous pair of
shoes ! Don't we all wish to have our
whole world turned upside down in
the most glamorous and lavish way
possible just because of a pair of
shoes? After all, it was Cinderella's
glass heels which knocked her into a
life she could've never even dreamed
of. Now realistically, that is never
going to happen with the majority of
us, but let's not underestimate the

power of a new pair of shoes.
Ask yourself, are you truly happy? Are

you truly contended? If not, then just
buying a new pair of shoes can lead
you to it, because it is the little things
in life that bring you happiness and
the happiness received after
possessing a new pair of shoes in
undefeated ! According to studies
that have been done, when a woman
buys a new pair of shoes “The
neurotransmitter dopamine is
released, providing a feel-good high,
similar to taking a drug,” Consider
your shoe an investment, everything
is resting upon it. The most important
point is that every shoe should earn

its place in your closet.
Give a girl the right shoes and she can

conquer the world. Shoes give us
power, even on our worst days,
wearing a nice pair of shoes can make

us feel empowered. Shoes transform
your body language and attitude.
With the right pair, you feel confident
enough to fight even your strongest
enemy. A shoe is not only a design but
it's a part of your body language, the
way you walk. The way you're going to
move is dictated by your shoes !

Ananya Goyal
Xl Commerce

| Believe...

| believe in love and light
In this world so blight,

| believe in justice

In this world so blind.

| believe in equality

In a state of discrimination,
| believe in peace

When war afflicts a nation.

| believe in 'karma’
In this world full of vengeance,
| believe in a break in the clouds
When hope is at a distance.

| believe in the power of music
When everything is silent,
| believe in happy endings
When everything seems violent.

| believe in magic and mysticism
When all seems a haze,
| believe in climate preservation
Where everything's ablaze.

| believe in God

When all feels astray,

| believe in myself

Because that's just my way!

Samaira Singh
VIIIP
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Colours

Our school life is the best time of our
lives. It is the most carefree period of
our lives: we have no responsibilities,
and the only thing which we have to
do is what we do the best; being
children.

Others might feel differently but | am
sure no one likes the Monday
morning blues and studying for long
to pass with flying colours. Yet these
are the colours of school life.

We may not realize it now, but a
school is a base, the foundation of our
lives. A school has got it all so that we
can rise to the fullest of our potential.
There are extracurricular activities
and sports so that we can excel in
what we do the best. We owe
ourselves to our schools and to our
teachers who play the main role in
helping us become who we are meant
to be.

Our entire school life is filled with
petty fights, jealousy, looking down on
teachers' pets and making fun of the
eager beavers and bookworms.

This time is filled with colours: colours
of happiness and excitement,
knowledge and wisdom and
commitment and compassion. We all
are well acquainted with the warm
colours of excitement and happiness
to come to school and to chat with
friends. The Purple colour of wisdom,
knowledge, creativity and
independence sums up what school is
all about while the colour pink for
compassion is a constant reminder for
us to become compassionate in the
future. And at the end of the day
when we have passed out of school,
the sunset which represents nostalgia
has us remembering the colourful
days of when we were students.

These become our memories and
after passing out from school each
and every child yearns to live those
memories again. Those memories
cannot be kept in some file or
scrapbook but in our hearts and our
minds. Often the memories which

stay with us are funny and humorous.
The most common memories are
running off to games, chatting and
passing notes in class along with the
punishments received and sharing our
tiffin during the recess.

School is where we make or break our
friendships and it is the only place in
the world where we learn the most. In
the end, | would just like to say that
the school is like a lighthouse and the
ships are us - students. The lighthouse
emits rays of wisdom. However in the
end, it is our decision to choose which
colour we want the light to be.

Rabbani Batra
VIIP

“ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL-

Uniting a Lost
Child at Heritage Fair !

The annual heritage fair at Sheesh
Mahal here in Patiala is something |
really look forward to. | always visit it
with my mom and dad. Besides being
entertaining with all the stalls, it also
gives us a peek into the culture,
cuisine and the traditional attire of

different states of India.
This year too, | visited the fair with my

parents. Being a Sunday and the last
day, it was so crowded that we could
barely walk through the crowd. As
soon as we entered , | rushed for the
rides and after taking a bunch of them
,we went to the Ice Candy stall, eager
to satisfy our sweet tooth. Near the

stall was a child sobbing inconsolably.
When we tried to enquire of his
name, he just cried harder .This left us
flummoxed ! We went ahead to the
other stalls, but my mind was
constantly at unrest as | was
constantly thinking about the child.
When | couldn't stand it any longer, |
went back to the child and took him
to the megaphone stall.The people
there announced about the lost child
and that his family, his parents should
collect him. Almost instantly, a man
and his wife appeared with no less
than 5 servants at their heels! They
hugged and kissed the child, shedding

tears of relief. Their names were Joe
and Mary, who were the parents of
the little boy , Andy. He was lost
while playing cricket. His parents were
worried as they could not find him
anywhere. They thanked us and went

back happily home ...just like me.
| was left with a sense of fulfilment of

having united a lost child with his
parents .That marked the end of an
intense day at the fair, and reminded
me of the saying that goes-"All's Well
that Ends Well!"

Divyam Bansal




Hope

Hope is what makes us fly high,
Above the darkest and the blackest
sky,

Hope is what makes us dream,

To search for life's misplaced light
beam.

It gives us the power to cross the
gloomiest of seas,

And pray for a happy healthy life at
peace.

So, now when times have changed for
the worse,

And sitting bored at home seems like
acurse,

Shan't we take time to reminisce
those days and nights,

Which we spent happily in our loved

ones' sights,

And call those who are living from us
faraway,

And tell them how much we miss
them night and day.

Hoping that this disease has a short
stay,

Let's make sanitising a life's way.

For in these times too there is hope
for good,

The environment gets time for
replenishing as it should,

And even the ozone layer restoration
shall take place,

We shall be able to see nature's
pollution- free face.

For nothing is static and this shall pass

too,
And let us remember what shines

through ,

This hope that has kept our
government, doctors ,policemen
awake,

Putting their very precious lives at
stake,

So that we don't come in harm's way,
And see another happy lit amazing
day!

Let's look above at the stars,

That have such wonderful wish
making powers,

And hope that everything will be
normal and fine,

We shall emerge victorious in our
battle against COVID Times!

Erica
XN
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White Blanket

in the Sky

I am a cloud,

Which spreads in the sky.

| provide you shade from the Sun so
high.

I am a cloud, which can bring rains.
I can make agriculture possible,
Which helps sprout grains.

I am a cloud,

That can freshen the flowers.

I make the grass look green, j
And bring lovely showers.

I am a cloud, which lets you enjoy
Up in the distance so high

The lovely shades of rainbow in the

sky!

Vaani Goyal
VIIE
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A CANDID LETTER TO THE SCHOOL DIRECTOR

Respected Director,
| have been in this wonderful school

now for almost 9 years and I've
enjoyed all my time here! |still have a
few more years here and so would
love to see this prestigious School
grow even more than it already has. |
will not rant about extremely petty
things and start a revolution or
something with high demands like
computers for every one or

something like that.
Actually, even with some minor flaws,

| find our School 'imperfectly perfect'!
There are so many facilities for

practically everything you could want
to do- it could be shooting or
robotics. However, there are things
which you could do, and it would be
awesome if we can agree on some of

them.
It would be excellent if we can have

some more inter- house events of
maybe debates or athletics, as they
really bring out the competitive and
hardworking spirit in us. And
obviously they are very fun to
compete in! Now , something
contradictory, a little bit of variety of
food at the mess would be great, like

soup or toast.
If I really think about it, | still cannot

think of many improvements or
suggestions, maybe because | have
adapted to a very well thought of
system ,or perhaps just because if
something is not broken, we simply

do not need to fix it!
These are my personal thoughts.

Maybe you'd take a lot of opinions
but a good change is always

welcome!
Yours sincerely,

Gurkirpa Singh
VIO

ONE DAY WE WILL

STUDY

TOGETHER......!

One day we shall study together
Together in its most true and natural

sense
Hug each other and play without the

social distancing fence
in our school stadium and

playgrounds in an enjoyable gather

Our masks shall be off and we will no

longer be apart
Once again we shall experience our

functions joyous and bright
The Sports Day, Goldstein Debate

forming a lovely sight
Exercising, chatting and having fun

will make a fresh start

A lovely turn, we hope, in situations

like this one
The old reminiscent days shall come

back soon enough
Just let us bear with patience these

'staying at home' times very tough
So that we may return with good
hygienic habits to our school and
have fun

Pray that we see a change pretty

soon for the better
One day,| hope,we will study

together!

Erica Singh
XN
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MY SCUBA DIVING

Experience!

“| felt serene and at peace with the
marine life with no honking of cars
and trucks, and it was hard to believe
that somehow such a picturesque
place was a part of the world
above...”

These winter holidays we embarked
on a journey to a breathtaking place-
the amazing Andaman and Nicobar
Islands, a place full of corals, cruises
and exotic sea food. Surrounded by
palm trees, the sandy beaches have
pristine, sparkling waters. With many
protected forests lined by mangroves,
limestone caves full of stalactites and
stalagmites and surreal sceneries,

these islands are a must go!
The streets are full of vendors selling

delicious and refreshing coconut
water and people selling handicrafts
made of corals and shells. |
,particularly, loved the water
activities on the beaches like jet
skiing, banana boat ride, parasailing,
sofa ride, snorkeling, sea walk etc. but
the most spectacular experience was
scuba diving in Havelock- a beautiful
resort and tourist hub of the

Andamans.
After signing some documents we

changed into our costumes to meet
our trainers who gave us the basic
training needed to scuba dive,
including gear handling, breathing
techniques, emergency tips and hand
gestures to communicate underwater.
With all the equipment and gear, we
started practicing in the shallow
waters of the Nemo reef, which is

exclusively for scuba diving. (With
clear visibility and little current, the
Nemo reef is an ideal place to scuba
dive for amateurs) .When we were
confident that we could manage
ourselves under water, we dived into

the sea along with our trainer.
My trainer helped me go deeper into

the sea to reach its bed (10 meters
underwater) and kept on
communicating with me through
gestures to make sure | was
comfortable with the water pressure.
Submerged underwater, everything
seemed different, larger and moved at
a snail's pace. When we reached the
sea bed, a beautiful scene unveiled
before us, full of corals, many
varieties of fishes, sea creatures and
underwater plants. The orange and
white striped Nemo fishes, darting in
and out of the swirling tentacles of
the yellow and green coloured sea
anemones, were a sight to behold.
The bright green parrot fish, the
damsel fish, the black and white angel
fish and the butterfly fish could all be
found there along with the shy sea
urchin. We swam with schools of
fishes and saw a plethora of coloured
and live corals there. | was in
complete awe about the utter
magnificence of the corals which were
of different shapes and sizes, like the
boulder corals, the finger corals and
the mushroom shaped corals. The
sheer diversity in the colours of the
corals left me spellbound . It was as if
the underwater world, which | had

only seen in movies, had come alive in
front of my eyes ! | just wanted time
to come to a standstill to admire that
rare natural beauty of marine life. |
was surprised to know that even with
the weight strapped to my waist and
heavy oxygen cylinder on my back
there was no gravitational pull. | could
move freely wherever | wished. It
then occurred to me that | was such a
small part of the amazing sea and
unending ocean. | felt serene and at
peace with the marine life with no
honking of cars and trucks, and it was
hard to believe that somehow such a
picturesque place was a part of the
world above. My cameraman was
always snapping pictures of me with
the fishes and corals, along with many
videos of my journey. Too soon, this
exhilarating and adventurous
experience ended and | swam back up
with amazing memories to last a

lifetime.
Going scuba diving was like a dream

come true and if it were up to me, |
would live this dream again and again.

Devina Bansal
VIIE
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PAST............

Pres

FUTURE.............

We can't call back our past

As it's already gone,

We have finished what we could
Nothing more can be done.

No more colours can be
Added or subtracted,
Nothing can change
The way we have acted.

No use of thinking about
The past days,

Because the water still flows
The tree still sways.

We are caught up in unravelling
What we wanted to do.

What's the use if we can't enjoy
Our present too.

The future can't be known
We can only think,

The present is with us

And will pass away in a wink

Grab the time now

Do what we can arrange,
Because our future is elusive
And our past can't change.

Gunmay Garg
VIO

A TRUE

Frien

A true friend doesn't betray you,
But believes in you.

A true friend doesn't fight you,
But fights for you.

A true friend doesn't use you,
But needs you.

A true friend doesn't doubt you,
But trusts you.

A true friend doesn't stand against

g

| o ot i pRT

you,

But always by you.

A true friend doesn't boo at you,
But supports you.

A true friend doesn't laugh at you,

But laughs with you.

A true friend doesn't let you give up,

But helps you to get back up.

A true friend is the one who makes

Ferfact

you

Laugh a little louder
Smile a little brighter
And live a little better...

Harbani Kaur Khatra
VIIP
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THE SILVER LINING !-

POSITIVE SIDE OF THE
PANDEMIC

This Pandemic has changed the world but along with that it has also\changed us and
our lifestyle. Hope has become our water and optimism our bread to survive this
pandemic. Given below are a few thoughts on the silver lining they see in this
pandemic:

My silver lining in this pandemic has been plenty of time to pursue my passion for cooking and reading and a sense of
relaxation which | had not felt in a long time.

Kaavya Aggarwal, VIIIN

The silver lining is that the pandemic has provided children and youth an opportunity to pursue hobbies of their choice
with more free time.

Sifet Kaur,VIIP

For me the silver lining is that even though these days are the strangest times of our lives, human behaviours are changing
for the better. Human beings have become...humane!

Uday Batra, IXP

The silver lining for me is that | have plenty of time to play the piano and read books to my heart's content!

Raissa Batra, VIIIE

Mother Nature got a chance to regain its lost glory with humans slowing down their industrial and trade footprints.

Bilawal Singh, VIE

The pandemic gave the people like me a chance to introspect, discover hidden interests and talents and spend time with
their families, things which they couldn't indulge in because of their otherwise hectic schedules.

Trishleen Kaur, XE

During this pandemic, | got to spend more time with my family, learn cooking, enjoy virtual studies and become more
healthy.The pandemic is indeed a wake- up call to start focussing on building a good quality healthcare.

Aahana Goel, VIIN

Figuring out my creative musical self is my silver lining!

Rehaan Gupta, VIE

If there could ever be a silver lining to the dark and unforgiving cloud that is the coronavirus, it is that the earth is finally
healing. There are no flights emitting chemicals into the sky, no factories releasing chemicals into the sea, no vehicles
emitting gases into the streets.

Dhriti Jain, VIIIE

The lockdowns imposed across the world have had a really positive impact on nature, i.e. from cleaner air, clearer water to
liberated wildlife!

Divroop Sandhu, VIIIO

"After so many decades of noise, We are hearing the birds again. The sky is blue and clear. Families are bonding!!" Life
doesn't get easier in / after Covid 19, but we have learnt to be more resilient and keep ploughing ahead.

Avraj Manchanda, VIIE

Mankind has reconnected to nature, even the animals are reclaiming land !

Vardhan Bansal, VIIIP

The silver lining of this pandemic is that after this all gets over ,we will have much more fresh air to breathe as most people
are staying inside.

Ira Mittal, VIIIP

| kept myself busy in painting, baking and detoxing myself from the social media.

Parina Dhaliwal, IXO

The lockdown period has helped me learn how to work together as a team with the family and take care of each other.

Pratibha Jain, XP

It was an enriching experience to learn about entrepreneurship and horticulture from my dad!

Enayat Shergill, Xl Arts
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Is Life

A DARING ADVENTURE ?

Helen Keller once said, “Life is a

‘

daring adventure or nothing at all ...! *
Have you ever wondered ,' What is

life???' Well, according to me, may be
a bicycle on which you have to

balance or you will fall .
We will conquer our life when we will

conquer our mind !
Life .certainly, is a daring adventure

with so many ups and downs ,which
are really exciting , daring and

adventurous .
Even a little toddler faces ups and

downs 'Should | go with my father or
mother ? Oh, father hits me often and
mother loves . Oh my God! | am going
with my father ,Holy crap!!!'

Or astudent, for instance .” What if

someone tells you -Have you done
your History homework ? Me ?!11"
Was there any homework???' , "Yes
,you had to write on THE HARAPPAN

CIVILIZATION" .
So many ups and down which we face

in our lives - which make our life both

sweet and salty !
But come to think of it, we may

become a 'Bawse' ( or as they say !) -
a person who is independent ,self-

built and does what he wants to !
Like if you want to take medical but

your parents tell, " Your Science is

zero , and you want to be a doctor
zero, and you want to be a doctor

???”. But if you do what you want, you
will achieve your target !

Life is a beautiful journey which
teaches you lessons at every stage .
So, just enjoy and live it the way you
want it to!!! We don' t know at what
time our life may change- a fruit
seller may become a judge or atea
seller a Prime Minister !!! Like | said in
the beginning " If you want to

conquer your life, first conquer your
mind"

As a famous saying goes ," Play
NINTENDO with your brain"

Life is really a daring adventure -all
the truth about you , is known in it !

So, enjoy your life and be happy!

Sabreen Kaur
IXP

MEETING OF MINDS!

A SHOT OF THE NEW CONFERENCE ROOM
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Scam

SQUIRRELS

Come Autumn, and it’s time to be

ready
With its tail so bushy,
Who can forget the scampering

squirrels
With their bodies so furry.

Time to collect nuts

Time to hurry

As winter is about to come

A work so tiring, leaving it to feel

weary.

But one may wonder

When autumn is long gone,

And winter has come,

Do they remember where

They had kept their precious treasure
in limited measures?

These treasured jewels,

(for them, of course!)

Their energy fuels

So carefully tended for !

26
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These squirrels are funny,
These squirrels are jerks,
These are Mother
Nature's gift

So swift, so fast

So hardworking and

energetic too!

Raissa Batra
VIIE

ONE DAY WE WILL

PLAY

TOGETHER......!
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One day we will play together

With our entire self full of only glee,

Wanting to meet and have fun with everyone heartily..

Those indelible days will surely come

When we'll not only conquer the fields

But also the classrooms to have a lot of fun,

When we'll leave no stone unturned to roam around with our friends
Laughing, chatting, playing pranks

And even pulling each other's legs.

The feeling of all being on Cloud Nine

Will be felt throughout every single school corridor,

Spinning memories which we shall always want to have some more..
This golden period is, perhaps, just round the corner...

That one day when we will play together....

Tanisha Garg
X1l Arts



PATIALA-
PEOPLE
AND

A compendium of
some spectacular
shots of the city
taken by Gurmehar
Kaur of Class Xl
Science
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THE DAY

God

The son of Shiva looked down from

heavens above,

And he saw the Earth burning,

He saw his humans dying,

He saw them suffering,

This shook the 'Ekdanta’, this broke

the 'Ekdanta’.

He noticed the devotees' prayers,
And his statues standing upright,

But he also saw his elephants on fire,
Being poached for human's desires,
This aggrieved the 'Ekdanta’, this

enraged the 'Ekdanta’.

He saw the Amazon in flames,
Floods, earthquakes and

uncoordinated rains,

All because of man's self- centred
fairy-tales,

He saw his dishonest and corrupt
men,

This pained the 'Ekdanta’, this

agonized the 'Ekdanta’.

'Ganpati 'wept that day,

Shedding tears seeing his people go
astray

“Why worship me by destroying
nature

Jeopardising their own future?”
Asked 'Ekdanta’, wondered 'Ekdanta’

Nimar Sidhu
IXN

Wept
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THE GOOD

Old

Time

Standing up high | see,

Cars and bikes where people should
be,

Roads instead of grass filled grounds,
Empty streets instead of children

roaming free.

Standing up high | hear,

Honking and screeching, instead of
laughter and glee,

People silently staring at the screens,
Replacing the lively banter that there

should be.

Standing atop the roof | once saw,
Children rejoicing as the showers fall,
Dancing along with the tall trees,

Not having a care in the world at all.

Now | see the scene so different from

before,
People running to avoid being

soaked,
Seeking cover from the life giving

rain,

Cursing due to the traffic in the lanes.

The mania of mobiles and laptops has
affected the world,

Spreading like an epidemic amongst
young and old,

Gadgets replacing the warm, friendly

conversations,
Causing an uneasy cold in many

family relations

Now you see what must be done,
The past renewed, the present
improved,

For the future to be a better place,
Full of hope, full of grace!

Devina Bansal
VIIE
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ONE DAY WE WILL

EAT

TOGETHER......!

STANDING TALL!

THE SCHOOL CLOCK TOWER CONTINUES TO ALLURE

One day we will eat together, together all that fun.

How the bell will ring and how joyously we run

Run we crazy, without pain, fatigue or stress

To the Mecca called our sprawling YPS mess.

YPS mess where you savour and ethnic dishes you eat.

To gossip, to do mischief, play pranks

Oh! All too sweet.

All too sweet, in the company of our best friends.
Discussing teachers, fillms, songs and all trends.

And all trends, enriching and enhancing awareness.

How cathartic those few minutes,

cleansing all mess.

All mess gone away with that unusual simple food

How those chuckles, laughters, sniggers build up our mood.
Stay assured these clouds will dispel clearing this weather.
ONE DAY WE WILL EAT TOGETHER,

ONE DAY WE WILL EAT TOGETHER.

Reyaan Athwal
XE
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wisted

aleg!

“Father, | love you
I'll be honest

For me you are still

The very best !

You have raised me
With utmost care

Why can't you that love
With everyone share ?

You become cruel

Although, | know , inside you are kind
Why are you to the love of Christians
Then so much blind

Sometimes , you are merciless
Why can't it be merciful ?
Then all the Venice to you

Will be much faithful

Don't make an enemy

Make a pretty friend

Let your relationships with him
Last till the very end

Father, try on my advice
To kindness open your gate
Then see the sudden change
That comes in your fate

| 've given you a choice

Now, it depends on you what you do
It will not change me really,

It will change only you !!!

Gunmay Garg
VIIo

Jessica ( 'The Merchant of Venice ' fame) writes a
letter urging her father, Shylock, the wicked Jew,
to alter his manners and change his behaviour -

Picture this..!

The painting based on the ancient Greek epic 'lliad’
was chosen this year for the IPSC Calendar . The painting has
been drawn by Pavit Panag, a class XlI student of the School.
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One fine day....
One day we will watch together,
Everything will run as smooth as

ever,
Our cheers will be heard again,
Echoing in the amphitheatre.....

® o ONE DAY WE WILL
' I Our favourites will grace the stages
. ‘ . . like before,
The zest of Yadavindrans will be

shown in grandeur,
Tick -tok, TOGETHER......! The musicians will once again do us

It doesn't stop - il
It goes too fast
It never lasts \

It goes through nights and days,
Never waiting for someone who justlays

People regret in many ways

THE TIME IS

proud,
Oh, to sing the School Song out

The spotlights will shine on the
singers,

Who just sit and stare to see it fly a

Sometimes ,it brings a dark night,
Sometimes ,the Sun shines bright
Once it's gone, it can't be undone
So ,make the most of it

And have fun!

People give up waiting for the right time
to come
But the time is right, as soon as you've

begun
It can't be frozen
So, shun the illusion and set things in

motion

Do something today for a better
tomorrow

Or the path will just keep getting narrow
Make use of this beautiful life
Don't wait, and just strike!

Ira Mittal
VIIP

As their sweet melodies linger,
With every changing expression of

the dancer,
We will clap and we will holler....
Don't lose your hope, everything will

get better,
One day we will again watch

together...!

Nimar Sidhu
XN



Buying

SOMETHING WITH MY OWN MONEY :-

Since | am a turophile, | love to

collect cheese. Collecting
cheese is my passion. It is my life.
| have always been mollycoddled by

my parents. Whatever |
desired to have, my parents would

get for me. But, soon they
realised that doting was not

exemplary behaviour, and | was no
longer treated like the wealthy

pharaoh of ancient Egypt as my
parents wanted to tell me that it

was not easy to earn money in life,
that is a conundrum of esoterica.

They wanted me to know that it
was not easy to earn the grub for

the family.
It was a sunny Saturday morning.

The birds were chirping.
The merciless gaze of the sun was

making the weather scorching
hot, so | was sitting in the air

conditioned room of my palatial
mansion, watching T.V and

devouring a cup of Belgian

chocolate ice
cream. While watching the idiot

box, an advertisement was aired on
TV. It was about a new type of

cheese. It was the most heavenly
and squishy type. | wanted to get

my hands on it as soon as
possible. | darted towards my

parents and asked them if they

could
purchase the newest type of cheese

Lor me, whose price was
xorbitant. And, | was

flabberd@sted, as my parents

refused
(unfortunately)! And, the reason

was that they wanted me to know
that it was not easy to buy manky
products with the hard earned
money, that could be best used to
buy utile products needed for
livelihood. At that time, | was
headstrong to get that, even if | had
to

work very hard!

| went downtown the next day to
search for a job, and

fortunately got one at the city's
most renowned restaurant, the
salary was quite high. | felt as if | was
over the moon, until | came

to know | had to wash the dirty
dishes, sweep the dusty floor and
wash the stained aprons! Poor me!

| started with my job the next day,
and once | came to know

that it needed so much vigour, |
thought of giving up. But then, |

had a flashback of the catchy
advertisement, so | put my heart and
soul into my work. | worked very
hard. | was criticized every time,
even when | did something that
required a pat on the back and an
applause.

After working for a month, | had the
colossal amount of money

that was needed to purchase the
cheese. When | got my salary,

tears of pride trickled down my
leathery cheeks. | was on top of the
world as my hard work had paid off!
So, the first thing | did was

running to the cheese shop. | finally
bought the cheese and

WHOOPEE! It was in my very own

hands! | just ate a cube of it,

and
| relished it as it had a

delectable taste! | huffed and

puffed for
breath as a result of the long

run but it was worth the flavour.

The
rest of the cheese went into my

collection.
| now had realised that life was

full of hardships and
challenges But | also got

immense pleasure after working

so very
hard for money that | used to

buy something for myself. | felt
independent.
So, If you want to have

something you really need, and
is of

crucial importance to you, buy
it with your hard earned money

and
feel

supercalifragilisticexpialidocious

Mallik Arjun Ahluwalia
VIE




WHAT IF | HAD MY OWN

Duplicate

In our universe we have oodles of
people but to our great
astonishment none is the same.
Every mortal has his own
uniqueness in some way or the
other. It is normally seen that twins
almost have the same physical
features and as an outcome they
appear to be identical, but surely
they have different thinking and
intelligence abilities . But what if we
go against the nature's rule and are
able develop our duplicate!

Being a single child to your mom
and dad is not an easy task.It
includes a lot of expectations and

responsibilities. Once, a winter
morning, sitting cozily in my bed
and sipping a cup of hot chocolate
milk ,| started to wonder what if |
had my own duplicate. And the
thought stayed with me the whole
day!

If | had my duplicate , the first the
thing | would do is to keep the
secret that | had another 'me’.
Having a duplicate will be a good
thing as | will be able to know
myself more and would have time
to spend with 'myself' ,which is very
rare in today's busy world. Having a
lookalike is just like looking at the
mirror without having one. The

n

bond between me and the other
me(!!) would be unbreakable ,
interesting as well as funny . Most
of the time we would synchronize in
words , do the same things and

have the same choices.
As my duplicate will be a secret

known only to me, | shall take
advantage of her sometimes.
Perhaps, | shall prefer to sleep in
warm comfy bed and watch Netflix,

while she shall attend the school.
As we get older, it becomes very

difficult for us students to be all -
rounders which is to be good in
both academics as well as in other
school activities. So, | shall ask my
duplicate to handle the academics

department and the rest | will.
| never answer the calls | receive

from my friends in the first go or
forget to reply. | shall definitely give
this duty to my duplicate not to let
any of my friends complain about
such things ! .

In conclusion, | feel that having a
duplicate is a nice thing and we
never know great sciences may
make it possible in the future! But
then having said that, let us
remember that God has made us
solitary and self -sufficient .....So,let
us always love ourselves and be
happy the way we are !

Ishleen Kaur
IXE

ONE DAY WE WILL

PRAY

TOGETHER......!

One day we will pray together,

Hand in hand with eternal love.

We will stay together, forever and ever,
We will surpass our limits and rise above.
Everyone will get a second chance,

The glint of possibility in every glance.
Nothing but the truth in everyone's eyes,
Our pact of concord will brighten up the skies.
Hatred will be shunned, love will stay,
Together, we will pray the evil away.

We will bloom together with utmost grace,
The ideals of equity we will embrace.

We will stay together, forever and ever,
One day we will pray together.

Mallik Arjun Ahluwalia
VIIE
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LEARNING A LANGUAGE

Chinese and French

The two languages are currently being taught in the School

CHINESE IS MORE INTERESTING THAN  as many as 50,000 characters.
FRENCH And, now we are fortunate that we

trying new things .
The Chinese characters are a good lot

“To have another language is to are learning this language in our in of topsy-turvy strokes forming the

possess a second soul”- our school, in our classes. It is surely words and these tongue twisters( if
Emperor Charlemagne  ¢yciting |
Learning a new language is always

one may call them ) make Chinese
China is a nation that is gaining in
exciting and we are fortunate that we  jnfluence and , thus, Chinese is a

'the most fascinating of all languages'.

The combination of purely visual art
are learning a new language,, Chinese  |anguage that is flourishing worldwide  and the interpretation of the literal

o U 1Ly @ el and becoming really beneficial in case meaning, is Chinese CALLIGRAPHY,the

Chinese is the world's most widel .
B i ~one wishes to settle abroad and do star of pride that makes this language
spoken language. Mandarin , in fact, is

well.. besides that, it leads to the shine through dusk and dawn.

an official UN language:spoken by Whereas, French is almost similar to

road of taking risks, challenges and

over 3,000 years old and consisting of

English and is more easy and ( | feel

), thus less exciting to learn .
But fortunately, the 'amusing’,

'enthralling', 'enthusiastic' and

'spellbinding' sessions on Chinese add
a 'special charm to our school
curriculum'....

Divroop
VIO
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MY FRENCH IS BETTER !!
“A different language is a different

vision of life”-
-Federico Fellini

Thousands of regions, thousands of
religions , thousands of people with
thousands of thoughts and thousands
of feelings trying to pour their hearts

with the help of words.
Today , there are hundreds of

languages across the globe and | truly
feel privileged that | got the

opportunity to learn an extra

language, that is French .
We are a group of over forty students

learning French from a specially

selected teacher. The advantage of
having an Indian teaching us a foreign

language is that it is easier to learn
the concepts, the rules and mainly the

pronunciation .
French classes are truly fun as we do

not only get to know the language but
also about their culture, food,
areas,costumes, traditions, statues,

., -

LI—.I

...'.-q- -
—

_':-.. P

" i
& - T oy

e
—

monuments and buildings.
French and English we have found, in

fact, are more or less the same . And
it is quite interesting to know two
different pronunciations for the same

word .In the beginning , we found
French a bit tough but in the course of

time we find it easy to learn . It is truly
a great opportunity provided to us by
the School to learn such a language
which is spoken by almost 280 billion
people across the globe .

Antata Sharma
IXP
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ONE THING, ONE WORD- SAY NO TO SYNONYMS!

Evolution is an imperative part of our
lives . The evolution of various forms
of life changes the shape ,yet keeps

it the same.
But since the introduction of

synonyms in various languages, |
have felt distant to the positive side
of evolution everywhere. 'Synonym'-
a word invented with the same
meaning as another word, has
significantly no actual use in our
lives. Why do we need a new word
for a word that already exists and is

well in use ?
| remember studying the word

'vomiting' in junior classes, and |
didn't even realize when we, as we
grew up, stopped using it and
replaced it with more complicated
'puking’, 'barfing', 'gag reflex’,
'belching', 'disgorging' (and who
knows how many more) . | mean,if
someone explains me the need to
develop synonyms, I'd be forever
indebted to him or her. Even
'Google' for that matter, fails to
answer my question ! Whenever |
type in “significance of synonyms” ,it
shows “synonyms for significance”.(
phew!)

Synonyms!

Keeping more words for an already
existing word is like giving your pet
ten different names and then calling
him by a new name every time!
Actually, 'synonym' word itself has
synonyms like 'alikeness’,

‘correspondence’ or 'correlation'.
The significance of synonyms is just

'fruitless'.. or 'cold' ...or 'futile' or
...'pointless’ or...

Khushi Dalla
Xl Commerce

LOOKING UP... TO THE IDOL

A STILL FROM THE FOUNDER'S GALLERY
(DEDICATED TO HIS HIGHNESS YADAVINDRA SINGH Ji )
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